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Author's Notes: 
This idea came to my head after one article,when Iron Maiden(Adrian,in fact) was asked about drugs and booze 
in the band. ‘Let's say it was mostly booze!. So | thought,what if. 


l'm sorry in advance. 


Someone help me..’- this thought came through my mind. 


Surrounded by bottles and cans,| was lying on the floor. I've never thought I'd made this mistake. USA is killing 


meliterally. 


Pain. The pain is spreading down my body,making me squirming on the floor. 


Who will help me up? Where's the helping hand? Is this my final stand? 


| just wanted to try. Clive said "Hey,H,look what I've gotten!". And he was shaking a little pack with white powder. 
| thought it would be great to..try. Put the ‘x’ in the list ‘what to do in my life’. 


But who did know that it would end up like this? 


l'm not ready to die. I'm too young,no. Spasms of sharp pain tears my body. Dave, | know you're here,go into 


my room, save Me. 


l'm looking around. Its all blurred. | don't get why I'm here. Doctor, doctor, please, oh the mess l'm in. 


I'm trying to roll on my stomach, | need to move, to ask for help. But the sudden spasm of vomit pierces me. 
Oh god,no. Why does it hurt so much? This is the puddle of pain. Never mind that thick and stinky liquid, l'm 


making an attempt to stand up,but I'm falling on the floor. I'm so weak. 


Death is near, | feel it. She's sucking life from my body, not giving a chance to win this fight. 


Again, l'm trying to get the telephone,reaching out my nimble hand. I'm sweating, my face is probably pale like a 
moon. l'm stretching, | do my best, but | can't catch it. With a sob I'm falling on my back again 


| lost it all. 


The tears are shedding down my face,making it wet. ‘Too young to die’ they'll say. I'd never meet my love,|d 


never create a loving family. I've lived this life senselessly. I've reached my point of no return 


Too weak to move,to speak,to shout for a help. I'm in pain. Take me,Ms.Death,l'm ready. Please. I'm yours. | don't 


want to feel this pain anymore. 


Suddenly | see a beautiful girl. She's standing right before me. Dark long hair. Tall. I'd fall for her. I'd bleed for 
her. I'd pray for her. She's smiling at me. 


‘Who..are..you?'-| ask. 


‘No point. Take my hand'- her eyes. Oh, her eyes are so mesmerizing. 


| trust her and take her hand. | hope that Death is looking like this. | reach out my hand to her. She takes it 
with big smile. 


lm blackened. Finally. She set me free. 


That's how the life can be finished. One thin white line. 


They'll get over it. They say ‘Time is healing’. | hope itll work for you,guys. 


lm sorry. 


